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Of the Court chaplains, the leading personality in my grand-
father's time was Dr. Kogel.   His figure was conspicuous for
such an unusual height that he was at one  time file-leader
of the Emperor Alexander Grenadier Guards Regiment, No, L
His face expressed energy and   a  certain fanaticism   which
sometimes gave him a gloomy appearance; he was passionately
" orthodox/'    His sermons were full of audaciously imaginative
ideas and finished in style, and yet they failed in a certain
sympathetic warmth;   they worked more upon the intellect
than upon the heart.     He enjoyed the high favour of the
royal household in general, and was closely in contact with
my   grandparents,  on  both  of whom  he   gave  wonderful
commemoratory addresses.   At the memorial service for my
grandmother in the chapel of the   castle in Berlin he was
suddenly obliged to break off  in the middle of   his speech,
being  overcome   by  indisposition  brought    about   by   the
melancholy occasion.     I learned later from the doctors that
Dr. Kogel had never in  his whole life preached   any of   his
sermons or addresses freely, but had learnt them all by heart,
>The many memorial services held at the tomb-side of both my
grandparents so  overstrained him  that  finally his memory
refused to perform its service.   His death meant the loss of
one  of  the   most  striking  personalities  among   the   clergy

of his time.

%           *          *

In closest relation to my Aunt Louise, and above all to my
grandmother, stood the Court Chaplain Frommel, who came

from Baden. A small gentle figure, with long, snow-white hair
combed back from his forehead, large, beaming child-like eyes,
lively gestures, crystal-clear character, and a sunny nature
through and through, he won all hearts. I believe I can say,
without exaggeration, Frommel never had an enemy! His
good-natured liberality knew no bounds. The Berlin poor
could make a song on the subject, for if he were asked for his
coat, he would give Ms overcoat as well. As chaplain of the
garrison, he preached in the Berlin garrison church, and was
uncommonly beloved by the soldiers and by his civil parishioners.
He delivered his sermons simply and clearly1 and filed them